APPENDIX
English nor Dewch, nor were the letters shaped or formed as other letters were.
Therefore the priest believed fully that never could man read it, but by special
grace. Nevertheless he promised her that if he could read it, he would copy it
out and write it better, with good will. Then there was such evil speaking of this
creature and of her weeping, that the priest durst not for cowardice speak with
her but seldom, nor would he write as he had promised unto the aforesaid creature.
And so he avoided and deferred the writing of this book well on to four years or
else more, notwithstanding the creature cried often on him therefor. At the last,
he said unto her that he could not read it, wherefore he would not do it. He
would not, he said, put himself in peril thereof. Then he counselled her to go to
a good man who had been much conversant with him that first wrote the book,
supposing that he should know best how to read the book, for he had sometimes
read letters of the other man's writing, sent from beyond the sea, whilst he was in
Dewchland.
And so she went to that man, praying him to write this book and never to
reveal it as long as she lived, granting him a great sum of money for his labour.
And this good man wrote about a leaf and yet it was little to the purpose, for he
could not well fare therewith, the book was so evil set and so unreasonably
written. Then the priest was vexed in his conscience, for he had promised her to
write this book if he might come to the reading thereof, and was not doing his
part as well as he might, and prayed this creature to get again the book, if she
kindly would. And then she got again the book and brought it to the priest with
right glad cheer, praying him to do his goodwill, and she would pray to God for
him, and purchase him grace to read it and write it also.
The priest, trusting in her prayers, began to read this book and it was much
more easy, as he thought, than it was beforetime. And so he read it over before
this creature every word, she sometimes helping where any difficulty was. This
book is not written in order, each thing after another as it was done, but like as
the matter came to the creature in mind when it should be written; for it was so
long ere it was written that she had forgotten the time and the order when things
befell. And therefore she had nothing written but what she knew right well for
very truth*
When the priest began first to write on this book, his eyes failed so that he might
not see to make his letters and could not see to mend his pen. Everything else he
could see well enough. He set a pair of spectacles on his nose, and then was it
well worse than it was before. He complained to the creature of his dis-ease.
She said his enemy had envy of his good deed and would hinder him if he might,
and bade him do as well as God would give him grace and not give up. When he
came again to his book he could see, he thought, as well as ever he did before,
by day-light and by candle-light both. And for this cause, when he had written
a quire, he added a leaf thereto, and then wrote he this proem, to express more
openly than doth the next following, which was written earlier than this. Anno
od 14.36.
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